THE MAN I KNEW

anything other than orangeade, and during the whole of our
visit this was the only drink served at meals.

At Calgary we rode to the Stampede. This was*the
fiftieth anniversary of Calgary, and so the show was
specially good and we found it most interesting. I went
off to the Indian camp and found a nice old chief and
his wife, who were in bed. Considerable interest and amuse-
ment were caused because I insisted on bringing the Chief
along to the stand to introduce him to my husband. The
cameras became extraordinarily busy!

It was in Calgary that the Mayor procured a riding habit
for me and I rode with the others through the streets. I rode
astride on a stock saddle and we went amongst the cowboys
and ate flapjacks and drank coffee at various stalls. I must
say I found the stock saddle very comfortable. The Indians
were all turned out in their full dress with their wives and
children too. It was a grand sight and Douglas was made
Bull Head Chief. The ceremony of his being created chief
was most interesting, although he seemed to be a little self-
conscious and a trifle worried as he was being put into the
strange and gaudy clothes and having the many feathered
and highly decorative head-dress properly adjusted. How-
ever, everyone really enjoyed themselves thoroughly if one
can judge by the enthusiasm with which Douglas was ac-
claimed Bull Head Chief.

"We saw a team of forty-two horses driven by one man,
who gave a wonderful exhibition of driving round corners.
The riding of wild horses and lassoing of wild cows was
also an interesting sight.

We were met at Banff by Lord Byng. There had been a
good deal of comment about his not being at Ottawa to
receive Douglas.

At Victoria, B.C., we visited the Buchards' garden. This
was a truly wonderful sight. Mrs. Buchard was an interest-
ing woman, unpretentious, but with a flair for colour in
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